SHORT STORY

King’s Rest.

. (Copyright, 1916, by the MceClure
3 Newspaper Syndicate )
T
I—l gtood, o ramshackle, lopsided
T claim-staker's shuck, half lean-

King-had llved In it for over thirty-five
Years.

By ELEANOR RAMSEY.

ALF way to Radney's Tumhle It
I ing against the mountainside. ©ld
‘ Jean drew rein in front of it

| only to the boudolr, but ean

She

was dead tired with the long ride up |

from Castle Crag. The captaip bl
literally falien In his trucks as soon as

) they had reached their own cabin, and
- Jean had started out to forage. Froesh
: water wans the grealest need, with
7 night coming on, and the rivie rum-

bling somewliers out of sight down 1n
the gulch.

King came out at her hall and <tared
at her. [t had been about o yoar and |
ten months sines e bal scen a wo
man, at least o real. vivilized one like
Jean, There was the Indlan half-hreed
woman who cate

: tUmes hunting berbe b ather. Anil
Y here, just ont=ide the doar of Lis old
il shack, was a pivl, well groomed and
mounted no mcuntaln type, bup eily-
s bred 1o her gloved g
5 “I'm Jeap Hartley, e edd, enp-
: dially, “Capt. Hartley® wnie,
i3 We're your new neighbors down the
= guleh, and we just got home, ither's
all tired out, but I'm hunting a spring.
Do you know where there it one?"
1y Did he? Ol King hustled Into the
3 shachk und got o couple of water palla
down from noils on the will aned sort.
ed ghead of her down the tradl,. When
they came to the breog | under:
brush lie showod hiep wothe roamnd
was all mob=L ol preen and whors the
spring huhibled e o o the vock hack
from the trall. " e coirried] the
water [or hor . o e cabin,
and they fo A, penial and
optimistic. i his head off
over pruspee i.nal liorse Gulch.
King nodde il
“Well, sta: cyery mornlng for
the old shaft, I enech day 1 think to
mysell maxyhe ' hit it right today.
i Been doing thut (or (hirtylive years,
'. but that don’'t rattle me a bit.  The
& gold's here, and the day’s got to dawn
e when some of us find it. That's all.”
Jean used to reeall those words dur-
5 ing the months that followsd, Each
By day the captaln would start out for his

diggings, and often she saw old King
g coming nlong the trail, hearty and op-
t timistic, swinging off his cap to her.

"Maybe it's todny, Miss Jean,” he'd
call, And Jean woulld smile and wave

i the tridl gome- |

| e e et e e o o o .

her hand back. She knew Lthe mining |

Here is the latest in boudior cos
tumes—knickerbockers! Ann Murdock,
McClure movle star, ig shown wezring
them,

The knlckers gre purpl
a lingerie sllp. Thoe r 1
wears over her shouliders |

atin vver
A
print-

La
ed eilk in furturist colors,
The knickers may not be confined

comfurtahle
[or il
ag sxirt

eastume for hogse Vo
do nol bamper the hossewife,
uo.

liad said cheerily.

————

A

“We'll go buck to [dered why Stanley had never answererd

= game. Hadn'L she been born up in a | where it grows in the mountains.” ber letter, hreaking thelr engaugement,
X mining camp elghteen years belore.| It had not been hard to whe up o 1L was right, she felt, witor the finan-
* high In the Nevada mountains? Then elaim in Leost Horse Gulelr  region. cin! erash, pot o bold him, but she had
g the caplain had struck luek, and they | There had not been a strike there in ' thonghin e ien, have answerol, The
Vo had gone east to live, the buby and the | the memory of man, but the caplain  surprisiog  part wus  that, as  the
;E.' slim young mother, back to the civill. } hidd run acrogs a miner outward bound months slipped by, er own leelings to-
[4,9 zation where they belonged. And aft-|fromn the mountains, apd had heavd | ward Dim had  chanemed completely;
dd er years of comtfort and surcty the two | from him of the prospects there. e there was only left the regret that he

blows had failen almost together,

—

T.hf.\jhrul laken over his cabin and belone-

; passing of Jean's mother umd the crash | ings for a nominal sum, 2l they were  liness, |-‘I'"“”F< arms, but the old Indian squaw
? of the captaln’a forlune in rash specu- | fnirly settled now, gold hunters nnd One morning old Kinz stopned with shook her head.
< lation. riinbow chasers, as Jean used o think nows. His fnce was aglow with eager-|  "Me go fast,” she whispered. *Tel]
e “But don't you mind, honey girl,"” hel suwetimes. Once in a while she woi | nees, | Davy zold—iander—King's Rest—-—"
._'- 1 Davy's back homne,” he :|[||:u|1|n-|-{l.| i ‘\‘:!!EM Ki”? T.ﬂm :lr“:r“'“lm' it was
| S b oy i it sl ies, [ JUSL like un Indian to ger humor
o b 1 o b Bo e ittt | OF SeRing you grub for thirty-five wg‘::
:‘ ? - shavrg e paaw o died ol 1:1'lliIRiI| Iili;l i gold, “”.'] not know you had bullt
".." - CONF QS[ONS OF A CL .IFE - bl nyn becn nway 1o schoot, | 300 shack right square over the vein,
& E«J Fatisiie &0 o school of manes, and | V8Ye and he buried Matatao on Look-
i —_— = — The'll be o tmorrew,  You tolk'l ) oW Point. aml the day Stanley heard
like B | from Jean that his trip was all too late,
When [ arriver u* the hotel after;er pay thut much deference to a wo-| Ty Bl prepare Jean | .
my morning talk with Malcolm SLuart.ImU“- He: likes lo talk business with & g0 Bovy us e w S retH Eer e el Q ;
I found Mollie just aut ol hed. I:::’“:;' i:-:;ui:?‘cf;[:"hle‘-’;-i‘:lf-l-:l.;--[;;-- Illl'l.i-‘l.i‘H\:'r;[:'llllm stoanorning over o where the caps RLTbb!.‘\N }IIDDIE .

. She remarked on my improved ap-| rg hl:[nnd in his '\'efns. o !::I:I '\::I.'.‘.I ;.I\..i.‘”;uu-' ;!:I.';- !;Illi-vllld} h'rlm:}1 IS NEW BLOUSE.
: pearance and 1 told her how well 1} "Dear, a man's man thinks this ig'r-\'t:-fil i..::u i .'ull 1'.I‘|1” --hi;"r Iu]J-'llil\a‘-.l
- falt. a man's world and fhat evervthing in poon tame IHN\' T

“I am glad," she sald, little book.!!t. includlng woman, is made for Bim | o e Cugunidor i s doe at his heels,
£ - “for T have just received a wire from. !0 do with what he will." I He ool walked doswn to the niadn road,
Chad. Dick and he will be here this| "My dear Mollie. I interrupted, "¥ou 10 hia 10 et the 1aodl saek when 1he
3 evening.” AT® not dnsr_:r:}mug a very delightful stage went by, And he handed her a

“That will be splendid.” I sald heart- | human being. 1 P from Stanley.  She opensd and

ily, “for then Dick can mect Malcolm
Btuart.”
Hardly had I spoken when the tele-

Mollie to the phone.

“I am awfully sorry. dear Mrs, Mol-
lfe,” he said, “but I have just received
8 message from Dr. Virot and he tells
me I must meet him immedlately in
Philadelphla. Something Lias come up
(» + about the hospital that demands at-
; tentlon at once. We will have to post-
pone our little dinner until later.”
“It almost looks as though fate had
| designed that Dick and Maleolm Stu-
art should never meet,” [ sald when
Mollie told me what Malcolm had
sald.

“Have they never mel?" asked Mol-
lie In astonishment.
i “No. You see, | never saw Maleolm
except at Eliene’s and then down here,
but 1 feel that by recommeunding Dr.
©  Virot to me he saved my life, and you
can't feel very formal with a fman
s who has done you a great sefvice,
. ran you?'

“I should like tremendously to have
Dick meet him," | sald, “for while
they are totally different, I think they
would like each other.”

“1 don't,” said Mollie laconiecally,

“Why?" I asked In surprise.

# “Because Dlck is a man's man and
(. Malcolm Stuart I1s a woman's man.”
4 "What do you mean by a man’s man
and a woman's man, Mollie?"

“Well,” said Mollle, hesitatingly. “A
man's man {8 a man every other man
llkes because, ag a rule, he llkes men
better than women. He {8 always
somewhat arrogant, and in the recess-
es of his own heart has no particular
uge for a woman with brains. If she
is pretty and soft and cuddly and has
enough brains to look up to him, she
.18 very apt to be his ideal woman.

“He never tries to understand her
because he mever thinks there is any-
thing about her that needs Lo be un-
~ derstood. He Is the kind of man who
really does not want you to know very
‘much,
“Occasionally he falls in love with
- & clever woman in spite of her hrains
. as Dick did with you, but | always feel
“rather sorry for the woman a man of
_ . this kind marries, as he is never happy
. (if she has the slightest disposition to
" differ with him.
“He lacks tolerance where women
‘are concerned. He will listen to other
‘men's opinions and often be convinec-

Ly

phone hell rang and Malcolm called |

hy-tllelz argument, but he will nev.) :

"0Oh, 1 man of thiz kind can ke mest | ropd it, after the biz )
delightful to o womun i it swits 0is hal gone on up toward King'
; “When 1 In
Wy fzed how A
I think be is quite fuscinating | 1ike o doz not o have
letror, hiag §r st
ol colrs:
stand., Now
by the time you ger this U bhe on my
| way west to you,
e givl”

That was part of it
man—artlstic. ! smiled thoughtiully,

purpose. He can appear the humblesg
aof suitors if he has anvihing to =
hy it
to most women as they are always tiy-
ing to change his mind in rogard to;
the sex. But they can't do it, my dear.
His mind 13 as immobile as the laws of
the Medes and the [Persians.” |

"The other man?" 1 questioned,

“He s all that the man's man i= not. |
Chad {8 a woman's
moody, with almost feminine intution
—always ready to give a woman the /| tism.
henefit of n doubt. This man must!

hal tot taeed the

lunely

've w

s5UC with more man-

wrawn-eyed oy

5 Rost,
Loy muiss vond gl reals
B | felt ]
vl vour |
wotimee, |
' oyou fur youe
e up Jean, il

tear. patjent, brave

Jirag stood and
Stanley could be

(very quaint at thnes in bis serene ogo.

“You know, honey girl,” the captain

have a woman to talk to or he is not! gajd some day later, “since that boy

happy.

Such, too, 18 Maleolm Stuart! pavy came back things seem (o have
! —u dangerour man if he shows more | brichtened all up.
than passing interest in a woman. He lgbout the right wiay Lo get quick resalts

He knows  more

understands us too well; he s too s¥ym- | {han anvhody | pyver saw, And he SAVR,
pathetic, too telerant, too understand- | tpo, the Indians have always known

ing.

"And yet, Margie, 1 am not sure that
the woman's man Is any easler to live |
with than the man's man,
nquestion which set of virtues you like | haq

tell.

best excuse.”

——m——

it ! ) acroes the lower part of the window |teachers will be selected by the board |child of the kaiser and F
best and which set of faults you can brighter if Dave came down the trail | design, by the way, which means it|and then raising the lower sash from | to fill vacancies in some of the normal | born dﬁrlng the war. a‘T]‘lhe mprlnc.'m?
from King's Rest, has clags in the fashion world. six to ten inches, The incoming fresh | schools. wife of the kalser's youngest som.
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her

{where the gold ran, but they wouldn't
Scems like a fine boy.,
| Jean said nothiog, but bent a lttle
It is a lower over her memding. Fven o wesk
Laught

that the day was

S

KNICKERS FOR THE BOUDOIR!

He was the only person who could
Make DMatatao smile. Her brown,
wrinkled face would crinkle uf® every
{'me she saw him, and her slow black
oyes follow his figure lovingly, Once

| #he came upon them both, standing on

| the trail high above the timber line at

sun down on Lookout rock. Dave
leaned toward the girl longingly, his
| face aglow with love, his lips framing

+ quick. broken words of pleading, and

| Matatao stood like & statue watching

until she saw him take Jean in his
| arms, when she slipped out of sight
back into the undergrowth.

It was night when Stanley came up
to the cabin, He was spent with the
loug ride and out of humor. Jean
stood by the table as he entered and
the captain rose with all hils old time
dignity. But Stanley was excited and
nervous.

“How are you, captaln, and you,
Jean? [ rode down some old Indian
woman on the trail. It was dark ana
Lty horse was stumbling, She's down
there now i

fie got no further. Jean was out of
the door und flying down the trail, She
kuew every step of the way even in
the dark. Matatao had dragged her-!
csell out of the path into the bushes like |
a wounded animal, She lay with her
tace upturned to the light of the new
moon just slipping down aver the
shonlder of old King Mountain. Jean
knelt by her. lifting her In her strong,

Novelties at

Table No. 1
Value to $5.00

]- .ggch

———

Table No. 2
Value to $7.50

at
.00
Each

Reduction Sale of

MILLINERY!

Beginning Wednesday Morning, we place on Sale for ﬁnnl
Clearance all our Trimmed Hats, Untrimmed Shap
Feathers, Ostrich, Paradise, Goura, Pheasant, Ribbons,

Velvets, Plushes, Silks, Satins, Flowers and all Imported
4 to /3 PRICE!

—,
-

es, Fancy |

Table No. 3
Value to $10.00

at - :
gggch

By BETTY BROWN.
The middie blouse is taking on fine

airs, Behold this one in pale yellow
pusay willow taffeta gorgeously em-
liroldared in blue. green and gold. The
{luffy cuffs are Georgette crepe in pale
blue, The belt is faced with blue.

Of course, this lovely garment is not
ofticially known as a "mlddie” blouse.
It hus been renamed a Russian blcuse,
It is a Fashion Art League of America

Dave struck the vein of rich quartz
under King's Rest,

“And captain,” he said when he
hrought the news to the cabin,” it llows
right down into your cluim, Lo, so
' we're all going to win out.”

But the captain was too busy with
ol King to talk, and Dave stepped Into
the cabin. Stanley had left at sun-
down.

“1 wanted to leave you alone after
1 heard he'd come,” Dave said, slowly
“1 didn't know £y

“Didn’t you. Dave, honestly? she
asked, laughing up at him. “Weren't

HEALTH HINTS]

Colds are the most common of all
infections. There are just two prin-
ciples to remember in order to avold
them. First avoid all possible expos-
ure to cold infections. Second, huild
up your vitality so that you can over-
come all the infection that you can-
not avold.

In the ficht against colds, fresh air
is a double acting preventive. In the
first place it dilutes and destroys the
cold infection from those having colds,
minimizing the victim's danger of in-
fecting others,

On the other hand it is the best of
all tonies for bLuilding up the system,

There i nothing so simple, cheap
and tasy for every one to get as fresh
alr, Sleep with vour windows open
summer and winter. Sleep warm in
winter by using plenty of light, warm
blankets. Have (resh alr in the liv-
ing room, office and shop by placing
inclinde hoards, or pleces of glass

>

air will be deflected toward (he ceilin
This prevents a draft and giv

room. The deflectors may he fastendg]

in place by cleats or adjusted by means

of small chuins,

To aveid cold infection, keep away

from the careless cougher,
anmd spitter,
sncezing and  spitting  rother than
through wnormal breathing that the
germs (rom the lungs, throat and nose
are sprayed into the stmosphere apd
breathed in by others.

The mouth and teeth should not he
kept as a menagerie for
Brush the teeth at least twice a day
and keep them in good repatr at a'!
times,

In treating a cold, bezin early, Tha
earller the better. First of all secuve
promnpt, 1ree and casy howel notion. A
hot foot buth should alzo be taken aul
tne patlent should then go to bt Rest,
fresh air, abundance of water and
‘rea bowel action ars the prime fac-
tors In promoting a specds cure

HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED!

E. T.; "What {8 the no nal blool
picssure for a man of 367"
From 120 to 130.

Regents to Meet
at Morgantown

CHARLESTON, W. Va, Dec. 27—
Secretary J. I, Marsh of the State
Board of Regenis, announced that a
meeting of the board will be held in
Morgantown January 4 and §, so that
the members may acquaint themselves
with the work of the farmers’ school,
which will be in progress that week at
the state university, A number of

bacteria,

5 KAISER

as ®Hng |
agreeable mixture of nir all over the

F

sneezer |
It is through coughing,

o

'S GRANDSON
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PRINCESS MARIL AUG

Princesy Joachim of Prussis ‘hes .
glven birth to & son, the tenth grands

Al
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GOING TO HAVE ¢

i| oM, | DoK’r cARE IF You Go R T T
| OUT To BowL,BUT WHEN THAT STARTED- IVE GOT TO
| cLock STRIKES TEN, |'LL EXPECT DE HOME B TEN—

Nov.,TO PE |N THE HOUSE W AR You
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HE D?FFS—(TOM HAD TO MAKE THE BEST OF HIS TIME.)—BY ALLMAN.

THIS 1S GREAT
SERVICE Nou 6ET

DID Yov RING DE

IN THIS JOINT

| ] 1 MADE A
JPARE,_TOM

BELL, Mis-'AH

DID I RING IT?

NO, | TOLLED
I'T - | THOUGHT




